Wheels and Butterflies

EMER. Come hither, come sit beside the bed ; do
not be afraid, it was I that sent for you*

EITHNE INGUBA. No,  madam,  I  have  wronged
you too deeply to sit there.

EMER. We two alone of all the people in the
world have the right to watch together here, because
we have loved him best.
EITHNE INGUBA [coming nearer]. Is he dead ?
EMER. The fishermen  think him  dead,   it was
they that put the grave-clothes/apon him.

EITHNE INGUBA [feeling M kdy\. He is cold.
There is no breath upon his^ips.

EMER. Those who win the tenible friendship of
the gods sometimes lie a long time as if dead.

EITHNE INGUBA. I have heard of such things;
the very heart stops aad yet they live after. What
happened ?

EMER. He fought and killed an unknown man,
and found after that it was his own ion that he had
killed.

EITHNE INGUBA. A son of yours and his ?
EMER, So that is your first thought! His son
and mine. [She laughs."] Did you think that he
belonged to you and me alone ? He loved women
before he heard our names, and he will love women
after he has "forgotten us both. The man he killed
was the son of some woman he loved long ago, and